APPENDIX II

tions of experiments made and mooted are happily still available,
and testify most eloquently to the courage and enthusiasm which
directed them. Nowhere in the -world, in fact, has a producing
organisation connected with the industry appeared to reflect so
clearly the spirit of the foiinder than the Ardeer Factory has done
from its very earliest days. It has never resigned itself to content-
ment with mere production.

The new Factory in some respects made large demands upon the
enthusiasm of those men who constituted the first staff. Its
remoteness was a tremendous point in its favour in the eyes of the
nervous public, and its isolation had advantages which do not
require to be enumerated; but if there be one picture more than
any other which one would desire to have placed before the people
who promenade in leisurely manner from the railway platform in
the Factory to their various departments, in these days, it is that
of the stream of workers in mid-winter, trickling up through Ardeer
Square and by miserable by-paths to that first factory, fifty years
ago. There was no road to the Factory then. Anything big in
the way of plant came up, by favour of Merry & Cunninghame,
on their line to the nearest point to the Factory. Yet the new
venture throve exceedingly.

Let us survey the busy little centre one year after its establish-
ment. With the others, we shall drift up through Ardeer Square,
and, leaving that more or less worthy evidence of settled civilization
behind us, strike out on the lonely track over the dunes to the
Factory, feeling as did those who had not yet become too familiar
with the ways of dynamite. It is early morning, rather dark*
The night-watchman is just coming off duty. The Staff are early
on the scene, Mr. McRoberts, the Manager; Captain Tupman,
Construction Manager; Messrs. Donald and Kater, Chemists,
assistants to Mr. McRoberts; Mr. David Martin, draughtsman;
and Mr. John Goldie, ex-warrant officer, Royal Navy, and now
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